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WRITERS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Sherwood  Anderson 
Robert  Benchlcy 
Heywood  Broun 
Clarence  Darrow 
Theodore  Dreiser 
Corey  Ford 
Maximilian  Harden 
Aldous  Huxley 
Walter  Lippmann 
W.  O.  McGeehan 
Ferenc  Molndr 
Paul  Morand 
George  Jean  Nathan 
Arthur  Schnitzler 
Deems  Taylor 
Jim  Tully 
Carl  Van  Vecliten 
Rebecca  West 
Alexander  Woollcott 


ARTISTS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Ralph  Barton 
George  Belcher 
Edouard  Benito 
Pamela  Bianco 
William  Bolin 
Miguel  Covarrubias 
Warren  Davis 
Adolph  Dehn 
Hunt  Diederich 
Laurence  Fellows 
Rockwell  Kent 
Frederic  Lebrun 
Georges  Lepape 
Frans  Masereel 
Alan  Odle 
Henry  Raleigh 
Charles  Sheeler 
Edward  Steichen 
Leon  Underwood 


they  wild  to  dance  with  you? 

Do  you  know  the  newest  steps  . . . and  the  famous  stars 
who  step  them?  . . . the  correct  thing  to  wear  and  just 
how  to  wear  it?  . . . the  cleverest  between-dance  chat  about 
writers,  music,  golf,  motor  cars,  drama,  art? 

Are  you,  in  short,  one  of  the  “somebodies”  of  your  crowd?  Or 
does  your  hostess  have  to  explain  why  you’re  there? 

Vanity  Fair  will  keep  you  up  on  the  latest  dancing,  the  newest 
music,  the  smartest  night  clubs,  the  last  event  in  all  the  arts, 
sport,  literature  . . . and  everything  else  that  differentiates 
the  cultivated  person  from  the  uninformed  nobody. 


EVERY  ISSUE  CONTAINS 


Theatres:  Starsin  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 

its  glory.  The  

successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  w hate^  ei 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 


Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self  respecting  to  be 
well-groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 

Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field. 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 

safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons  and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Movies:  Hollywood’s 

high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  movies — if  any. 
And  photographs — 
ah-hl 

Bridge:  The  chill 
science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  All 
the  experts  writing. 


Music:  Classical,  eaco- 
phont  . ixopl Per- 

sonalities and  noto- 
rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
ana  mnsti  rpii 


World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 

Coif:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety  With 
photographs. 


Just  sign  the  coupon  NO  W . . . and  send  a dollar  bill  along  to  keep  it  company ! 


Speciul  Offer! 

5 issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  $1 

Often  to  new  subscribers  only 

Single  ropy  price  35c.  Kcgulnr  yearly  subscription  rate  $3. .10 


■ ■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■□ 

Vanity  Fair — Graybar  Bldg.,  New  York  City 

The  price  of  mastery,  of  adoration,  only  $1  ? Why  didn’t 
you  tell  me  before?  Here  it  is.  Start  the  five  coming. 

Name 

Address 


City 


State 
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YOU’RE  ALWAYS  SURE  OF  A BETTER  SHOW  AT  THE 

SAVOY 

BROAD  STREET  BETHLEHEM 

§ $ 

Entire  Week  Commencing  Nov.  21st. 

EVERYBODY’S  POPULAR  FAVORITE 

WILLIAM  BOYD 

Supported  by  Bessie  Love 
— in  his  latest  and  greatest — 

“DRESS  PARADE” 

A Forceful  Story  of  West  Point — a Story  that  is  packed 
with  thrills  and  action  and  that  you  will  never  forget! 

@ 

ATTEN-SHUN!  PORT  ARMS!  “DRESS  PARADE” 
THE  ONLY  PICTURE  EVER  SCREENED  AT  WEST 
POINT — IT  WTLL  AMAZE  AND  THRILL  YOU. 

IN  CONJUNCTION  WITH  

SPECIAL  VITAPHONE  ACTS 

The  Orchestra  Incomparable 

WARING’S  PENNSYLVANIANS 

and  the  Broadway  Star 

GEORGE  JESSEL 

IN  HIS  SPECIALTY  OF  COMEDY  MONOLOGUES 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

1 \ 1 \ 
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Sole  Representatives  For 

\\ 
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ADLER-ROCHESTER 

w 

MURRAY  CLOTHES 

A 

f 

In  this  Vicinity 

PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 

Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 
to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS? 

McCAA  STUDIO 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY 

Open  evenings  until  8 P.  M. 


Established  1889 

HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


Engineers  and  Contractors 


New  York  Office 
30  Church  Street 

Main  Office  and  Works 
Hillside,  N.  J. 


It  is  reported  that  no  less  than  a 
dozen  members  of  the  Harvard 
Glee  Club  were  seen  at  perform- 
ances of  the  Chicago  Opera  Com- 
pany. It  is  thought  that  they  were 
slumming. — Lampoon. 


“Mary,”  said  the  mistress,  “did 
you  ask  everyone  for  cards  today, 
as  I told  you,  when  they  called  ? ’ ’ 
“Ye’m.  One  fellah,  he  wouldn’t 
give  me  no  card,  but  I swiped  his 
hat  an’  shoved  him  off  th’  steps. 
Here’s  his  name  on  th’  sweat- 
band.” 

— Richmond  T imes-Despatch . 


The  Bolshevik  ! — ‘ ‘ Vot  ve  need 
in  dis  country  is  free  speech,  und 
don’  argue  mit  me  or  I punch  you 
in  de  snout! — Hausfrau  (Berlin). 


Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA 


THE  LEHIGH  BULK 


MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 


Distinctive  Custom  Tailoring 


BROAD  AND  NEW  STS.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Young  Men’s  Suits  a Specialty 


Auto  Tourist : “I  clearly  had  the  right  of  way  when 
this  man  ran  into  me,  and  yet  you  say  I was  to 
blame.  ” 

Local  Cop:  “You  certainly  were.” 

Autoist:  “Why?” 

Local  Cop:  “Because  his  father  is  Mayor,  his  bro- 
ther is  Chief  of  Police,  and  I go  with  his  sister”. 

— Bison . 


Man  (to  wife  who  has  had  twins)  : “Will  you  never 
get  over  exaggerating.”  — Chanticleer. 


Bathing  Girls — “Hello  there,  grandpa!  How  old 
are  you  ? ’ ’ 

Gaffer — ‘ ‘ E ighty,  dammit ! ’ — Rice  Owl. 


TOHNSTON  and  MURPHY 

^ FORBUSH  and  other  famous 
makes  from  America’s  foremost 
shoemakers  are  here  for  you  men 
who  want  the  best  in  footwear. 

EXPERT  FOOT-FITTING  SERVICE 


BROAD  & NEW— BETHLEHEM 


THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

536-538  Broadway 

Phone  326 


EARL  H.  GIER 

llllllllllllllllllllllll 

JEWELER 

llllllllllllllllllllllll 

129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


He  came  home  and,  as  they  say 
in  the  movies,  found  his  wife  sew- 
ing a tiny  garment. 

“My  dear,  my  dear,”  he  cried. 
“Don’t  be  silly,  she  replied. 
“This  is  my  new  dinner  gown.” 

— Exchange. 


Our  idea  of  the  manly  art  of 
self-defense  — one  hundred  yards 
in  ten  seconds. — Exchange. 


KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  East  Third  Street 

* 

Buescher  Band  Instruments 
Weymann  String  Instruments 

* 

Largest  selection  of  Records  in  the  City 
New  Victor  Records  every  Friday 


Always  on  the  Alert 
to  fill 

UNIVERSITY 

NEEDS 

for 

UNIVERSITY 

MEN 

HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN 
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rx  URIRON  is  a cast  ferrous  alloy  that  has  resis- 
tance  to  corrosives  greater  than  any  other 
material  that  is  commercially  practical. 

From  Duriron  is  produced  a standard  line  of 
apparatus  that  includes: 


Centrifugal  Pumps 
Plunger  Pumps 
Steam  Siphons 
Valves 
Plug  Cocks 
Flanged  Pipe 
Drain  Pipe 
Exhaust  Fans 


Kettles 

Stills 

Tanks  and  Outlets 
Heating  Units 
Steam  Jets 
Nozzles 

Laboratory  and 
Special  Equipment 


Complete  Duriron  systems  are  available  for  in- 
dustrial processes  involving  corrosives. 


Cooperation  in  design  by  an  organization  of  me- 
chanical and  chemical  engineers  having  extensive 
experience  in  the  practical  problems  of  corrosion. 


Literature  and  samples  for  test  are  furnished  on 


request. 


Duriron  is  produced  only  by 

DURIRON  ~ ‘ 


©AYT©N-©IHI® 
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Fine  fabrics,  authentic  styling,  con- 
servatively smart  colors,  and 
master  tailoring  — distinguish 
clothes  bearing  the  Murray 
label.  Murray  clothes  are 
created  for  gentlemen 
of  the  American 
Universities 


ADLER  ROCHESTER 

TAILORED 


NEW  YORK  • ROCHESTER  - LOS  ANGELES 


ijllMljlADLER^ ROCHESTER  CLOTHES  IgllgiaB 
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“Hard  as  concrete,  you  say?” 

“Yeh.  Fact  is,  I took  her  for  a walk.” 

— Carnegie  Puppet. 


Waiter — “Would  you  like  to  drink  Canada  Dry, 
sir?” 

E.  Bracken-Brackenavitch — “I’d  love  to,  but  I’m 
only  here  for  a week.” — Judge. 


Solly — “I  hear  Izzy  wears  handcuffs  to  bed  now.” 
Jacob — “Ooh!  Iss  he  in  jail?  For  vy  vas  he  ar- 
rested ? ’ ’ 

Solly — ‘ ‘ Ach,  no ! It ’s  so  his  vif e don ’t  under- 
stand him  ven  he  talks  in  his  sleep.” 


‘‘There  are  several  things  I can  always  count  on.” 
“What  are  they?” 

‘ ‘ My  fingers.  ’ ’ — Punch  Bowl. 


t.s 

After 

^Theatre 

Then  the  dance.  And  remember — all  those  cigarettes 
you  have  been  smoking  between  the  acts  have  positively 
not  improved  your  breath.  They  have  if  anything — well, 
why  go  into  details?  A tobacco  breath  and  romance  do 
not  go  together. 

A breath-sweetening  Pep'O-mint  Life  Saver  after  smokes 
is  a life  saver  indeed.  She’ll  agree. 
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Bro.  (introducing  campus  celeb- 
rity at  house) — “This  is  Bro. 
Whoozis. 

Celeb — ‘ ‘ Charmed.  ’ ’ 

Bro.  W. — Y’oughta  be.  This  is 
the  third  time  I’ve  metcha. 

— Puppet. 


First  Beta — “I  see  you  spoke  to 
those  Sig  Chis.  Do  you  know 
them?” 

Second  B.  T.  P.— “Well,  indi- 
rectly. Our  dog  knows  their  dog.” 
— Showme. 


“Helen,  I declare,  your  dress 
scarcely  covers  your  body.” 
“What’s  the  matter  with  my 
body  ? ’ ’ — Life. 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $ 900,000 

Resources $8,700,000 


ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 


Purest  Kind 


!«.£  CREAM 


You  will  find  it  nfost  everywhere 

— MADE  BY — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  W.  Goepp  St.  Phone  3150 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 


THE  HOOVER  AND  SMITH  COMPANY 


712  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Florist 


DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 


JEWELRS  AND  SILVERSMITHS  OFFICIAL  FRATERNITY  JEWELERS 

Send  for  Catalog 

CLASS  PINS  AND  RINGS 


DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES  FURNISHED 


817  Seneca  Street 


’Phone  17 


Medals 


Permanent  Satisfaction 

Prizes 


Trophies 


UllpniirlPa  Old  Fashion  iEating  l^nuar 


037  MAIN  ST.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

(5  doors  below  Broad  and  Main  Sts.) 


LET  CURCIO  REBUILD  YOUR  OLD  SHOES- 

You  certainly  will  enjoy  walking  when  you  have  your  shoes  rebuilt  by  Curcio 

— Be  sure  it’s  Curcio  on  your  next  pair — 


Call  I 708  for  free  call  and  delivery  service 


209  West  Fourth  Street 


Bethlehem,  Pa. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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SanderS'Reinhardt 

Co.  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


ALIyUNTOWlN.  PEMNA. 
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Thought,  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES 

7, 11  dCinc/en  St/vet 
%off  Tfione- 2^93 


“Mr.  Gupkthrop,  I wish  to  order 
a coffin,”  burst  out  a man  entering 
the  cheerful  office  of  Gupkthrop 
and  Gupkthrop,  undertakers  to 
His  Majesty,  last  Tuesday  morn- 
ing. 

“But  Mr.  Van  Vane,”  hesitated 
the  well-mannered  Gupkthrop  rep- 
resentative, “I  know  you  have  no 
relatives  alive  — of  course  we're 
glad  to  oblige,  but — ” 

“I  know,  I know,”  nervously 
said  the  newcomer,  “I  just  read  in 
next  Tuesday’s  American  that  I 
was  killed  in  an  auto  accident  next 
Monday  night ! ’ ’ 

— M.I.T.  Voo-Doo. 


“Nobody  knows 

how  dry  I am/” 


'INGS  the  Crinkle##  Kaywoodie 
“until  they  smoke  me!” 


Here’s  a modern  pipe  that  earns 
“A”  on  any  test.  And  you  can’t 
get  it  “wet” — it  gives  a dry,  cool, 
fresh,  sweet,  wholesome  smoke  all 
the  time.  The  |3rinkle£s;  Attach- 
ment does  it — easy  to  clean. 


Ask  to  see  the  famous  ©nnfeleSS  Kaywoodie 
at  your  pipe  shop.  Don’t  miss  it,  man! 


Crinkles#  KAYWOODIE  $*-5o 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 

KAUFMANN  BROS.  & BONDY,  Inc.,  120  Fifth  Ave.,New  York 
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MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN  PENNSYLVANIA 

* 

NOVEMBER  SPECIALS 

Friday,  Nov.  I 1 — Armistice  Dance 
Monday,  Nov.  21 — Gordon  Kibbler,  18  men 
Tuesday,  Nov.  29 — Nic  Nichols  Collegians 
Thursday,  Nov.  24 — Thanksgiving  Dance 

* 

DANCING  EVERY  THURSDAY  AND  SATURDAY 
London  Criterions 


“This  is  a deep  study,”  said  the  preacher  as  he 
went  down  cellar  with  his  Bible. — Flamingo. 


“What  are  you  doing?” 

“Writing  to  my  girl!” 

‘ ‘ Why,  you  can ’t  write ! ’ ’ 

‘ ‘ That ’s  all  right — she  can ’t  read  ! ’ ’ — Carnegie  Tech 
Puppet. 


Our  old  friend,  the  ubiquitous 
absent-minded  professor,  was  in 
the  receiving  line  at  a faculty  re- 
ception for  the  students.  One  of 
the  students,  who  worked  part  of 
the  time  in  a tailor’s  shop,  and 
who  had  made  several  shirts  for 
the  professor,  approached  the  pro- 
fessor. The  latter,  not  recalling 
his  identity,  extended  his  hand 
cordially  and  said,  “Your  face  is 
familiar,  young  man,  but  for  the 
moment  I cannot  remember  who 
you  are  or  where  I have  seen  you.” 
The  student  blushed  and  whis- 
pered in  the  professor’s  ear, 
“Made  your  shirts,  sir.” 

“Ah,  to  be  sure,”  said  the  pro- 
fessor turning  to  the  lady  next  to 
him  in  line.  “Mrs.  Brown,  permit 
me  to  present  Major  Sliurtz.” 

— Yellow  Jacket. 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 

Beck-Davis  Decorating  Co. 

4, 

BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

Picture  Framing  Wall  Paper 

Japanese  Grass  Cloth  Lincrusta 

Interior  Painting,  Exterior  Painting 
Paper  Hanging 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Varnishes 

1 1 9 WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

2 doors  below  D & S Rest.  Phone  3431-R 

BIELICKI’S  MEAT  MARKETS 

City  Market  Hellertown  Market 

“Since  1894” 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 

Bethlehem,  Pa.  „z“7  ”1>;h  "iL 

’ Hellertown,  Pa. 

Phone  518-J  Phone  74-R-2 

Vf 

114-120  WEST  BROAD  STREET 

13  W.  Third  Street  BETHLEHEY 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 

Fresh  Home  Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

DRINK 

COMPLIMENTS 

- of  - 

FR1TCH  COAL  CO. 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 

Delicious  and  Refreshing 

JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

* 

Phone  2197 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 

BARBER  SHOP 

A- 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

— at — 

208  W.  FOURTH  ST.,  BETHLEHEM 

620-26  Tenth  Avenue 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe-Times) 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

21-2:*  Bast  Third  St. 

THE  IE  HIGH  BXJ  Bit 
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BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

@ 

CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
-WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 

® 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 
14  W.  Fourth  Street,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


Lehigh  News  Agency 


Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 

WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines,  Newspapers  and  Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH  ST. 


COMPLIMENTS 


Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 


- of  - 

YE  OLDE 


Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  St. 

Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  328  S.  New  St. 

J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  St. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  St. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  W.  Broad  St. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop 
O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  St. 

Lehigh  Valley  R.  R.  Station 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  St. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway 
Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  W.  4th  St. 

Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  St. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway 
United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  St. 


SHUSTER’S  INN 

□ □ 

1028  BROADWAY 


* 

Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


■ i 


IB 


Northern 

Engrwing 

Company 


CANTON 

OHIO 


Engravers  for 

THE  EPITOME 

and  many  other  well  known 
college  annuals 


□ □ 

For  a better  annual  write  for 
our  complete  offer,  including 
the  services  of  the  Art 
Crafts  Guild 
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YOU  can  take  the  long,  circuitous 
route  and  come  to  P.  A.  by  de- 
grees, as  you  eventually  will,  or 
you  can  cut  corners  and  start  right 
with  The  National  Joy  Smoke. 
Open  a tidy  red  tin  of  Prince 
Albert,  drink  in  that  rich,  rare 
aroma,  and  you  will  decide  on  the 
quick  route. 

Your  first  taste  of  P.A.  in  a 
pipe  will  clinch  the  decision.  What 
a smoke,  honestly!  Cool  as  a con- 
ference in  the  Dean’s  office.  Sweet 
as  getting  back  on  unlimited  cuts. 
Mild  as  tea,  but  with  that  tobacco- 
body  that  satisfies  your  most 


deep-rooted  smoke-hankering. 
No  matter  how  fast  you  feed  it, 
P.  A.  never  bites  your  tongue 
or  parches  your  throat.  Just  cool 
contentment  and  solid  satisfaction 
with  this  long-ourning  favor- 
ite of  experienced  jimmy-pipers. 
Ream  out  the  old  pipe  and  give 
it  a brand-new  deal  with  good 
old  P.A. — today. 


P.  A.  is  sold  every • 
where  in  tidy  red  tins, 
pound  and  half-pound 
tin  humidors , and 
pound  crystal-glass 
humidors  with  spongc- 
moistener  top.  And 
always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  re- 
moved by  the  Prince 
Albert  process. 


Fringe  albert 

— the  national  joy  smoke! 


© 1927,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


Our  heart  is  sad  for  Fullback  McCray! 

He  scooped  up  a fumble,  but  ran  the  wrong  way ! 
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BYE  THE  WAY 


m 


After  a cursory  (blankety  blank 
blank)  survey  of  the  current  foot- 
ball season,  we  humbly  lower  our 
proud  head,  if  not  in  despair  at 
least  in  discouragement.  All  the 
elements  of  the  game  are  to  be 
found  at  each  local  disaster,  in- 
cluding the  racoons,  gin.  women 
and  roadsters,  but  the  matter  of  a 
team  seems  to  have  been  over- 
looked. This  is  a serious  oversight 
and  at  the  risk  of  expulsion  we  take 
leave  to  censure  the  powers-that-be. 
What  if  we  neglected  our  official 
duties?  But  no — the  D.O.A.M.  will 
never  hang  her  head  in  shame  on 
that  score.  We  will  preserve  tra- 
dition at  any  cost.  We  hereby  issue 
a formal  challenge  to  any  Brown 
and  White  adversary  alive,  and 
confidently  state  that  regardless  of 
age,  sex,  size  or  color,  we  will  drink 
him  under  the  table — and  he  can 
name  the  weapons  and  pay  for 
them. 

* * # 


About  this  time  every  year,  the 
question  is  brought  before  the 
Maintenance  Committee,  the 
Ladies v Auxiliary,  and  the  Wheat 
Exchange,  as  to  where  the  flies  go 
in  winter.  It’s  really  not  im- 
portant, but  then  it’s  a question, 
especially  when  the  flies  hang 
around  too  long  before  deciding. 
And  where  do  they  go?  To  a nice 
hot  place — well,  we  hope  so.  But 


the  trouble  is  they  always  come 
back.  Perhaps  the  flies  go  South 
to  the  races — -they  always  were  fond 
of  the  horses.  Or  maybe  they  go 
North  for  the  season  and  sit  on  a 
glacier.  At  any  rate,  flies  are  not 
so  dumb.  They  can  read  (for  who 
has  not  picked  up  one  of  their 
papers),  walk  upside  down  when 
sober,  and  make  music  with  their 
wings — which  is  going  some.  And 
that’s  another  thing — flies  are 
always  on  the  go.  Did  you  ever  see 
one  sit  down  for  more  than  two 
seconds?  No,  and  when  they  do 
it’s  only  to  wash  their  hands,  or 
whatever  that  funny  motion  is.  No 
indeed,  flies  never  lie  dormant.  If 
they  did,  some  golf  bug  would  whip 
out  his  putter  and  try  to  make  a 
birdie  out  of  the  fly.  So  you  see 
flies  are  like  cows  and  Fords — 
awfully  dumb  looking,  but  oh  my ! 
Moreover,  they’re  like  critics — of 
doubtful  origin,  and  always  an- 
noying people.  Ever  hear  that  old 
saying  about  the  fly  in  the  soup  ? 
Or  the  specks  on  the  menu  ? Or  the 
one  about  the  raisin  pie?  Well, 
they’re  all  waiter  jokes — you’ll 
have  to  wait-ter  hear  them.  And, 
as  I was  saying,  inasmuch  as  flies 
only  live  two  days,  they  don’t  have 
to  go  anywhere  in  winter — just 
wither  away,  wither  away. 

* * * 


Paeans  of  joy  leap  from  our  nor- 
mally gloomy  comments.  We  con- 
gratulate science,  Judge  Jr.,  Bob 
Young — yes  even  the  Dean — and 
we’re  not  drunk!  That’s  just  it. 
No  more  reeling  around,  loosing 
meals  or  passing  out  cold.  Always 
that  perfect  feeling.  Why  can  you 


believe  it?  Aha,  you  are  inter- 
ested. Well,  here’s  how.  You  all 
have  possessed  or  detected  the  well 
known  gin  breath.  Well,  thereby 
bangs  the  tale.  Science  has  per- 
fected a miraculous  invention.  The 
apparatus  is  worn  over  the  mouth, 
and  aside  from  the  fact  that  it 
looks  a bit  unusual,  it  is  a marvel. 
As  one  exhales,  this  little  machine 
condenses  the  vaporized  gin  of  the 
breath  back  into  liquid  form  and 
permits  it  to  trickle  down  the 
wearer’s  throat.  It’s  simply  mar- 
velous! One  drinks  constantly  but 
actually  never  holds  more  than  one 
or  two  rounds  at  a time ! A pint 
will  now  last  a month  or  more!  It 
is  convenient,  of  course,  to  remove 
the  condenser  while  eating,  neck- 
ing or  sleeping,  although  this  in- 
volves considerable  loss.  Anyway, 
our  joy  knows  no  bounds  and  this 
column  strongly  urges  its  universal 
adoption.  Lykell  it  does! 

* * # 


We  once  heard  of  a boy  who 
couldn’t  cross  his  eyes — I mean  his 
t’s.  Fancy  the  poor  chap  on  the 
golf  links.  But  our  hero  couldn’t 
pronounce  his  t’s.  Laughable? 
Imagine  having  only  twenty-five 
letters  in  your  alphabet.  What 
would  you  do — subscribe  to  Judge? 
Why,  no,  write  another  letter. 
Furthermore,  this  lad  despised, 
nay  bated,  owls.  And  every  morn- 
ing, as  he  gathered  owl  eggs  for 
his  o.o.  (owl  omlet),  the  owl  would 
let  out  a hoot,  and  he  would  hoot — 
although  (ho!  ho!)  he  couldn’t 
quite  make  the  hoot  (there  being 
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no  ‘t’  in  the  rumble  seat  of  his 
alphabet).  So  all  the  lad  said  was 
‘hoo’,  occasionally  spelt  ‘who’. 
Well,  sirs,  the  situation  was  price- 
less and  the  owl  could  only  scream 
with  laughter.  The  story  was 
spread  on  the  minutes  and  tasted 
good,  and  soon  everyone  from  Will 
Rogers  to  the  postman  called  our 
lad  “The  Who.”  And  when  he 
died,  as  was  the  custom,  the  news 
sped  from  mouth  to  mouth,  “The 
Who  has  conked  off.”  Whereupon 
the  entire  audience  rose  and 
shouted,  “What,  The  Who?”  In 
this  manner  the  saying  has  been 
preserved,  yea  pickled.  So  you  see 
what  even  a blinking  owl  can  start. 

* * * 


Of  course,  with  House  Parties 
just  over  we  must  reminisce. 

We  might  even  become  vehement. 
This  thrice-damned  practice  of  cut- 
ting in  at  college  dances  must  be 
curtailed.  Why,  only  recently  we 
were  cut  out  before  we  had  even 
discovered  our  partner’s  views  on 
the  Volstead  Act.  As  usual,  we 
have  a solution.  Why  not  make 
the  transfer  of  partners  a legal 
one  ? It  would  then  be  necessary 
for  the  male  actually  possessing 
the  female  partner  to  swear  out 
and  place  in  the  hands  of  he  who 
would  cut  in  a document  such  as 
the  following : 

“I  give  and  bequeath,  to  the 
bearer  hereof,  to  have  and  to  hold 
in  trust  one-half  of  my  right,  title 
and  claim  and  my  advantage,  in  a 
dance  known  as  the  “Delirious 
Drag”  with  Miss  Whoosis,  with  all 
her  hair,  curves,  gin  breath,  blue 
eyes,  and  w'hat  clothing  she  may  by 
then  possess,  with  all  the  right  and 
advantage  therein;  with  full  power 
to  have,  hold,  encircle,  whirl,  toss, 
wiggle,  push,  jam,  squeeze,  or 
otherwise  use — except  to  smash, 
break,  or  otherwise  damage — and 
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with  right  temporarily  to  convey 
the  said  Miss  Whoosis,  her  hair, 
curves,  breath  and  other  heretofore 
or  hereinafter  mentioned,  after 
such  whirl,  squeeze,  wiggle,  jam, 
etc.,  to  my  person,  nowT  living,  and 
without  regard  to  any  deed  or 
deeds  or  instruments,  of  whatever 
kind  or  nature  soever,  to  the  con- 
trary in  any  wise  notwithstanding, 
except  that  upon  aforementioned 
return  she  shall  be  as  rearly  sober, 
affectionate  and  respectable  as 
when  this  document  was  drawn,  or 
at  least  within  the  bounds  of  what 
may  decently  be  expected.” 

And  if  this  doesn’t  stop  it,  we 
give  up ! 

# * * 


If  you’ve  ever  been  to  a house- 
party  and  stayed  sober  long  enough 
to  remember  anything  about  it,  you 
won’t  believe  this,  but  really  it  is 
about  as  serious  a matter  as  wre 
have  ever  brought  to  public  atten- 
tion. Recovering  from  a hang-over 
in  a far  corner  of  the  darkened 
porch  one  festive  night,  we  were 
shocked  to  recovery  by  the  follow- 
ing tragic  incident : 

As  the  music  cacaphonated  with- 
in the  house,  Miss  Quitetight,  the 
campus  hot  sketch,  looked  languid- 
ly into  the  bowl  of  night,  sighed 
four  times  and  then  pathetically 
remarked  to  Brother  Jones: 

‘ ‘ Nobody  loves  me,  Bobby  boy ; 
nobody,  just  a lovely  little  girl 
and—” 

“Oh  yes,  Miss  Quitetight,  God 
loves  you,  and  your  mother  and — ” 
and,  just  as  he  deserved,  she  led 
him  rapidly  inside.  True,  it  might 
have  been  the  liquor,  but  barring 
that,  we  don’t  know  what  to  think. 
The  incident  in  itself  is  a catastro- 
phe, but  worst  of  all  is  the  principle 
of  the  thing — and  he  a fellow  Le- 
high man ! 


We  have  for  some  time  been  try- 
ing to  figure  out  just  what  Air. 
Dawes  meant  by  his  famous  quota- 
tion, ‘ ‘ Hell  and  Maria.  ” If  it  were 
anything  else,  it  would  be  easily 
understood;  “Hell  with  Maria” 
might  point  toward  an  unhappy 
home  life,  or,  wre  hate  to  mention 
it,  a companion  with  whom  one 
was  in  the  habit  of  raising  hell. 
Again,  “Hell  or  Maria”  is  very 
easily  understood,  quite  anologous 
to  being  between  the  frying  pan 
and  the  fire,  or  the  devil  and  the 
deep  sea.  But  the  only  thing  we 
can  see  for  “Hell  and  Maria”  is  to 
signify  the  quintessence  of  some- 
thing, we  don’t  know  what.  It 
seems  rather  like  painting  the  lily, 
judging  from  all  the  Marias  we 
ever  knew.  Or  maybe  it  equals  the 
fourth  dimension  ! Who  knows  ? 

* * * 


The  prohibition  question  at  the 
college  is  becoming  serious.  So 
serious  in  fact  that  even  we  con- 
servatives must  come  out  for  re- 
form. Why,  would  you  believe  it, 
we  now  find  it  necessary  to  walk 
three  long  and  weary  blocks  to  ac- 
quire the  nocturnal  three  fingers, 
and  then  drink  it  in  the  kitchen? 
Business  is  so  brisk  that  it  is  practi- 
cally as  expensive  to  have  it 
brought  to  the  door  as  it  is  to  buy 
ginger  ale.  And  to  think  of  the 
free  delivery  in  the  good  old  days. 
And  what  service ! Can  you  im- 
agine that  even  our  old  and  trust- 
worthy bartender,  whom  wb  dearly 
love,  has  not  crashed  through  with 
a new  dirty  story  for  almost  two 
weeks!  This  column  goes  on  record 
as  advocating  the  abolition  of  the 
desultory  gin  mills  and  the  estab- 
lishment of  a system  worthy  of 
Bethlehem  and  ourselves. 
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“South  Sea?” 

“No,  South  Bend.” 


WHEN  FLOWERS  FADE  AND 
ROSES  DIE 

When  flowers  fade 
Then  love  is  dead. 

My  love  a jade 
Queen  flower  made 
Of  music  played 
Where  flowers  are  laid 
On  Summer’s  grave 
For,  as  she  said, 

When  flowers  fade 
Then  love  is  dead. 

When  roses  die 
They  are  not  dead. 

My  love  has  said 
They  do  not  die 
And  she  should  know 
For  breezes  blow 

0 ’er  roses  red 
The  same  perfume 
As  constantly 
She  seems  to  leave 
Upon  my  sleeve. 

Well,  be  it  so, 

1 truly  know 
When  roses  die 
They  are  not  dead. 


Joe  Mope  wants  to  know  if 
Auntie  loves  her  little  nephew, 
would  that  be  antidote? 


‘ 4 Are  you  hoarse  from  cheer- 
ing?” 

“Neigh,  neigh!” 


BURR-IED 

Here  lies  the  body 
Of  Reginald  Bass; 
He  thought  of  Jane 
During  boxing  class. 


Squee  : “ J ’ef  er  go  oud  f er  eny 
sportsh?” 

Gee — “Yesh,  played  Tiddledy 
Winksh.” 

Squee — 4 4 Wash  your  poshisson  ? ’ ’ 
Gee — “Usta  be  Left  Winksh.” 


Wise — “What  kind  of  an  im- 
pression did  John  and  Mary 
make?” 

Guy — “A  single  one.”  * 


A Shoe — 

— A Stocking — 
A Leg — 

—A  Knee— 

A Skirt — 

— A Hip — 

A Breast — 

— A Neck — 
Two  eyes — 

— Two  Lips — 
Just  another 
Girl 


Editor — “What  shall  Isay  about 
the  two  peroxide  blonds  who  made 
such  a fuss  at  the  game  ? ’ ’ 

Burro — 4 4 Why,  say  the  bleachers 
went  wild.” 


ODE  TO  THE  BROKEN 
GARBOON 

Woe!  I do  lament  thee,  my  beloved. 

Thou  wast  the  pride  of  my  soul. 
Never  more  can  thy  place  be  filled, 
For  I love  thee  top  and  bowl. 
Cursed  be  he  who  cracked  thy 
china  sides. 

I shall  find  the  villain  very  soon. 
No  one  knows  how  much  I cherished 
thee, 

My  trusty  old  garboon. 


Dumb — “He's  a cure  for  sore 
optics  all  right.  ’ ’ 

Dora — “Yeh,  but  he’s  hard  on 
weak  necks.” 
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GOING  OVER  HOMEWORK. 


HAND  SIGNALS 

Ikey  and  Abey  were  walking  to  chapel  one  cold 
morning  with  their  hands  in  their  pockets,  neither  of 
them  saying  a word,  then : 

“Ikey,  vy,  don’t  you  say  something?” 

“Vy  don’t  you  say  it  yourself,  I’m  not  going  to 
freeze  my  hands.” 


“ And  then  there  was  Moses,  who  got  the 

grand  rush ” 


Two  darkies  were  ambling  down  the  road  one  day, 
when  a speeding  car  came  upon  them  from  behind 
and  ran  over  one  of  them.  When  the  dust  had  settled, 
the  untouched  one  came  out  from  under  a culvert  and 
surveyed  his  prostrate  comrade. 

“Well,  is  yo’  daid  or  is  you  ain’t?” 

“Boy,  Ah  is.” 

“ Yo  ’ is  what  ? ’ ’ 

“Wha’,  yo’  asked  me  is  Ah  daid  or  is  Ah  ain’t,  and 
Ah  replies  to  yo’  that  Ah  is!” 

“ Yas,  hut  when  Ah  asks  yo’  is  you  is  what,  daid  or 
ain’t,  yo’  replies  that  you  is.  Now  whuffo  yo’  makes 
responsibles  like  such?” 

“Why,  because  Ah  is!” 

A short  pause,  and  then — 

“ Boy,  yo’  shuah  is  ! !” 


Husband  (upon  awakening  and  finding  wife  going 
through  trouser  pockets) — “What  are  you  looking  for 
dear?” 

Wife — “I’m  looking  for  a little  jack  to  fix  a flal 
tire  on  the  baby’s  carriage.” 


AUTUMN 

Your  eyes  are  like  the  stars  tonight, 

With  moonbeams  twisted  in  among  your  hair, 

Your  lips,  a scarlet  slash  across 

The  pale-white  ivory  of  your  pretty  face. 

The  soft  voluptuous  curve  of  your  white  throat 
Against  my  shoulder  ******  and  your  kisses,  dear, 
Sweet  as  the  air  across  the  Harvest  fields, 

Why  try  to  keep  Love  back  when  all  the  stage 
Is  set  for  Romance  and  the  players  on’t 
Ready,  their  cue  the  rising  of  the  moon? 


RELIGIOUSLY  FAITHFUL 

He — “Meet  you  Friday.” 
She— “No  meat  Friday.” 


(Office  boy  to  an  overdeveloped  individual  entering 
the  room) — “Have  a chair,  sir?” 

Overdeveloped  individual — “Say,  do  you  know  that 
I am  the  famous  Lord  Yupay  De  Bille?” 

Office  boy — “Have  two  chairs,  sir.” 


“Have  you  heard  the  Hangover  Song?" 
Tm  all  breathless. 

"When  Daze  is  Done!" 


T1IE  LEU  IQ  II  II  U It  R 
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THE  HORSE’S  NAY. 


“I  went  to  my  girl’s  house  late 
last  night,  and  caught  her  un- 
aware.” 

“My  God!” 


Swede:  “Ban  Ben  Hur  here?” 
Yank:  “I  heard  you  the  first 

time.” 


Co-ed — “Where  is  the  captain?” 
Deck  Hand — “He’s  forward. 
Miss.” 

Co-ed — ‘ ‘ Doesn ’t  matter.  I ’ve 
been  out  with  college  men.” 


See  the  little  amoeba 
Slowly  swimming  by. 
Often  do  I wonder 
Has  lie  any  eye. 

If  no  eye  is  his, 

However  can  it  be, 

That  he  so  very  easy  can 
The  she  amoeba  see  ? 


I suppose  you  have  heard  of  the 
practical  joker  who  paid  a cover 
charge  at  one  of  our  leading  Night 
Clubs  and  then  walked  out  with 
the  cover. 


A LOTTA  BULL 

“Dear!” 

With  a glance  she  tried  to  cow 
him. 

But  he  only  looked  sheepish. 

‘ ‘ Puppy  ! ’ ’ she  exclaimed. 

He  choked — there  was  a frog  in 
his  throat.  Then,  realizing  that  he 
had  made  an  ass  of  himself  by  act- 
ing like  a bear,  he  ducked. 


She — “What  do  you  know  about 
love?” 

He — “Plenty.  I drove  a taxi 
for  three  years.” 
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He — “What  kind  of  lipstick  is  that?” 

She — ‘ ‘ Kissproof . ’ ’ 

He — “Well,  rub  it  off,  we  got  work  to  do.” 


FAMOUS  SHOES 

Horse . 

fly. 

’miff. 

sters. 

Does . 

Charlie  Chaplin’s. 


He — “It’s  so  dark  in  here,  I can’t  see  my  hand  in 
front  of  my  face.” 

She — “Who  told  you  your  hand  is  in  front  of  your 
face?” 


“How  do  you  pronounce  B-E-E-R?” 

“Don’t  pronounce  it;  just  slap  a dime  on  the  bar.” 


The  following  answers  may  be  found  useful  in 
answering  a well-known  conondrum — 

Question : “Who  was  that  lady  I seen  you  with  last 
night?” 

Answers : 

‘ ‘ None  of  your  damn  business.  ’ ’ 

“Who  the  Hell  wants  to  know?” 

“Your  English  is  terrible.” 

“That  was  no  lady,  that  was  Ida.” 

“Well.  What  of  it?” 

“Who  cares?” 

“Well.  You  see  it  was  this  way — — ” 

“I  know  you  won’t  believe  this,  but ” 

“Where  were  you?” 

“Which  one?” 

“How  should  I know?” 

“Didn’t  you  know  her  either?” 

“Oh.  So  that’s  where  I was.” 

“That  was  no  lady.  That  was  your  girl.” 
“She  was  no  lady.” 


“That’s  apfel  cucken.” 
‘ ‘ Dam  right ! ’ ’ 


“Out  of  my  house,  foul  pig!”  gritted  the  outraged 
villain,  “I’ll  have  no  food  of  your  bacon!” 


I love  the  ones  that  do 
I hate  the  ones  that  don ’t, 

I despise  the  ones  that  say  they  will, 
And  then  they  say  they  won’t. 

But  the  ones  that  I love  best 
And  I know  you’ll  say  I’m  right, 

Are  the  ones  that  say  they  shouldn’t, 
But  you  know  damn  well  they  might. 


Dear  old  lady,  to  wife  of  traveling  salesman — “And 
does  your  baby  talk  yet?” 

“No,  thank  God!” 


“Did  you  hear  the  latest?  The  Yanks  and  the  A’s 
had  a big  beer  party  the  other  night!” 

“What  you  might  call  a baseball  bat,  eh?” 


Joe  Mope  says,  “Making  love  to  a cold  woman 
is  like  playing  a ukulele  with  an  ax.” 
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What  a whale  of  a difference  just  a few  dents  make! 


HEARD  IN  THE  ENGLISH  DEPARTMENT 

Professor  X — “How's  your  men  writen  these  days.” 
Professor  Y — ‘ ‘ Not  so  good ; they  ain ’t  got  no 
style.” 

Prof.  X — “That  don’t  make  no  difference  if  they 
can  spell  right.” 

Prof.  Y — “Yeah,  but  they  can't  cause  here’s  a guy 
what  spells  raspberry,  r-a-s-p-b-e-r-r-y,  and  anj’one 
knows  it  ought  to  be  r-a-s-b-u-r-y.  Besides  that,  there 
ain’t  one  of  them  that  uses  good  English.” 

Prof.  X — “I  just  got  a pretty  good  paper,  but  the 
color  of  the  ink  hoit  me  eyes,  so  I put  an  F on  it.  That 
puts  me  ahead  of  the  class  now  ’cause  so  far  this  week 
I’ve  given  out  twenty -five  F’s  and  E’s  and  only 
eighteen  passing  grades.” 

Prof.  Y — “That’s  doin’  pretty  good.  If  you  beat 
that  record  next  term  you  have  your  job  cinched.” 

Prof.  X — “Sure,  I know  it.  You  know  Prof.  

got  fired  last  year  ’cause  he  passed  too  many  guys.” 
Prof.  Y. — How  many  more  themes  you  got  to  cor- 
rect?” 

Prof.  X— “Only  nine.” 

Prof.  Y. — “I  only  got  twelve  meself.  Let’s  flunk 
the  rest  so  we  can  go  get  some  beer.” 


She  (looking  over  engine) — “What’s  this?” 
Engineer — “That’s  the  engine  boiler.” 

She — “But  why  boil  the  engine.” 

Engineer — “To  make  the  engine  tender.” 


Girl  (to  occupant  of  upper  berth  who  stepped  on 
her  face) — “Where’s  your  berth  control?” 


THE  DANCE 

Men  clad  in  gayest  armor, 

All  in  black  and  white, 

Wigglin’  every  ligament 
With  all  their  might. 

Girlies  highly  beautified, 

With  powder  and  with  puff, 
Doing  their  darnedest, 

To  strutt  their  stuff. 

Men  clanging  wildly, 

On  horn  and  on  string, 

In  a mighty  effort, 

Harmony  to  bring. 

Back  in  the  vegetation, 

Stags  roam  about, 

Just  waitin’  for  a chance, 

To  rush  right  out. 

In  some  secluded  corner, 
Hidden  from  every  eye, 

Some  wise  old  Senior, 

His  tactics  doth  apply. 

We’ll  give  you  three  guesses, 
You’ll  need  only  one. 

It’s  just  the  big  night, 

Of  the  Seniors’  College  Prom. 


“Give  me  a sentence  using  the  word  ‘solo’,”  asked 
old  Miss  Whiffletree  to  Tom  Swift. 

‘ ‘ Why  is  your  mind  solo  ? ’ ’ expostulated  that  young 
mongoloid,  tisking  severely. 
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THE  FRATERNITY  GRIP. 


THE  BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  COLLEGE 
WIDOW 

Her  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  college  hoys — 
rah,  rah ! 

She  has  ridden  all  conveyances  from  Fords  to  high- 
class  ears; 

She  has  listened  to  sweet  nothings  of  the  boys  from 
near  and  far — 

And  she  never  has  walked  home! 

Chorus — Glory,  glory,  college  widow, 

Glory,  glory  college  widow, 

Glory,  glory,  college  widow — 

Siie  Never  Has  Walked  Home! 


Owed  to  the  West  Wind — one  hat 


True  Stories  No.  28 — JONAH 

“Now,  kiddies,”  vociferated  Auntie  Higginbotham, 
fetching  little  Abraham  a bop  on  the  conk  with  a polo 
mallet,  “if  you’re  good  I’ll  tell  you  the  story  of  Jonah 
and  the  whale.”  “Aw,  that’s  all  wet,”  piped  up 
Mary,  cutely  thumbing  her  nose  at  Auntie.  “No, 
dear,”  the  woman  answered,  and  silenced  Mary  with 
a well-aimed  chair,  “You  know,  the  whale  never  did 
swallow  Noah,  my  little  loves  (shut  up,  John,  you 
little  brat)  and  I’m  going  to  tell  you  all  about  it.  This 
guy  Jonah  was  a glommy  son-of-a-gun  (stop  that 
swearing — I know  what  I meant!),  and  one  day  he 
did  something  that  was  VERY  bad.  (NO,  NO!  IT 
WASN’T  THAT,  AND  IF  I EVER  hear  you  say 
that  word  again,  you’ll  need  a stomach-pump  to 
find  your  teeth!).  To  continue,  it  seems  that  Jonah’s 
boss  found  it  out,  and  he  was  so  sore  that  he  says  to 
the  kid,  ‘Lissen,  you  cut-up — hop  on  the  Oijah  Board 
and  order  yourself  one  (1)  pair  of  wings,  size  25 £, 
and  a harp,  cause  you’re  due  to  leave  this  world  on 
the  4:39  boat  tomorrow.’  Jonie  thinks  this  over,  and 
finally  decides  that  the  only  way  he  can  live  is  to  be 
chucked  to  the  whales.  So  he  said  to  the  big  boss, 
‘Torture  me,  boil  me  in  fat,  let  your  wife  sing  to  me, 
do  anything,  but  DON’T  toss  me  to  a whale!’  He 
knew  his  turnips  and  lemons,  all  right,  cause  the  boss 
decided  just  what  Jonie  hoped  he  would.  He  said, 
‘ Whale,  whale,  whale  ! That ’s  great ! ’ and  so  he  ar- 
ranged to  toss  the  smart  kid  to  the  whale.  But  the 
next  day  when  Noah  lands  in  the  water  and  sees  a 
whale,  he  sings  out  four  words  and  the  whale  gulps 
and  passes  out.”  “But  wyinell  didn’t  the  whale  swally 
Jonah?”  pipes  up  Mary,  gnawing  on  Auntie’s  wooden 
leg.  “Well,  those  four  words  of  Jonah’s  were,  ‘Lafa- 
yette has  clean  athletics,’  and  not  even  a whale  could 
swallow  that!” 


SORROW 

Alone  on  the  depot  platform, 
Bathed  in  the  winter  breeze, 
Stands  an  empty  beer  keg 
With  nothing  in  it  to  freeze. 
Shorn  of  its  former  glory, 

Drained  of  its  last  amber  dreg, 
Beerless,  bungless,  and  friendless 
Stands  the  empty  old  beer  keg. 


HER  DAD  WAS  A TAILOR;  BUT  ALL  SHE 
COULD  SEW  WAS  WILD  OATS. 


“There  goes  an  ‘A’  student.” 
“Yer  grammar  is  horrible.” 
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“She  was  only  a wash-woman’s  daughter — but  how  she  soaked  me." 


WHAT  A GENERATION 

Frosh — “If  a hen  cackles  when 

Harry — “I  believe  I am  the 

Damnation, 

it  lays  a round  egg,  what  does  it 

worst  student  in  school;  I received 

No  recreation, 

do  when  it  lays  a square  one  ? ’ ’ 

five  valentines  last  year.” 

Inspiration, 

Soph — ‘ ‘ Dunno,  what  ? ’ ’ 

Ed — ‘ ‘ That ’s  nothing.  They 

Flirtation, 

Frosh— “Says  ‘Ouch!’  ” 

soak  me  twenty  dollars  extra  every 

Palpitation, 

time  I pay  tuition  to  defray  the 

Introduction, 

postage  on  the  valentines  I get.” 

Invitation, 

ALL  ABOUT  BELLS  AND 

Admii’ation, 

RINGS 

There  once  was  a young  maiden 

Osculation, 

Belle  rings  door-bell.  Rings 

from  Butte, 

Paternal  relation, 

under  belle’s  eyes.  He  wrings 

Who,  as  you  may  think,  was  cute ; 

Commotion, 

belle. 

She  primped  and  she  fumed 

Heluva  situation, 

Engagement  ring.  Wedding 

And  men’s  money  consumed, 

Explanation, 

bells. 

But  she  always  had  some  one  to 

Complication, 

Wedding  ring. 

boot. 

Rejection, 

Hell’s  bells. 

Seating  section, 

BURR-IED 

Quick  deflection, 

Here  drop  a tear 

Aviation, 

Speaking  of  censorship,  it  isn’t 

For  Johnny  Parthmore; 

And  no  soft  place  to  land, 

so  much  what  the  student  says  as 

He  thought  he  was  tough, 

Oh  h— 1. 

what  the  Student  Prince. 

And  hit  a Sophomore. 
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sit  down  and  be  good  kids  and  i shall  tell  you  a story 
it  seems  there  was  two  bims  on  the  walkover  watching 
the  drink  flowing  beneath  when  one  says  in  a loud 
vulgar  tone  who  was  that  fern  i seen  you  with  last 
thoisdy  and  the  tother  guy  pipes  up  as  quick  as  a 
flash  that  were  no  fem  that  were  two  lafayette  men 
Gawd  how  them  norwegians  wagged  their  herrings  at 
that  now  run  to  bed  you  little  brats  and  pop  will  tell 
you  another  fairy  story  tomorrow  nite. 


COMPLETE  SURRENDER 

You  fight  no  more,  my  June  so  proud! 
I’d  wonder  at  your  peace, 

I’d  wonder  at  the  head  that’s  bowed, 
Amazement  wouldn ’t  cease ; 

I ’d  wonder,  were  it  not  for  this — 

I ’ve  found  your  secret  dread ; 

A scent  quite  strong  is  on  your  lips, 

You  cannot  raise  your  head ! 

You  fight  no  more;  ah,  June,  that’s  true, 
And  you  are  passive,  quite ! 

Because  that  pint  of  Scotch  in  you 
Has  made  you — just — dead — tight! 


Joe  Mope  says,  he  knows  a freshman  so  dumb  that 
he  thinks  the  feast  of  the  passover  was  when  the 
Children  of  Israel  crossed  the  Red  Sea. 


Mater — “Your  shoes  are  covered  with  mud.” 
Dater — “Well,  you  see,  I walked  home  last  night.” 
Mater — “So  you  had  courage  enough  to  walk  rather 
than  ride  home  with  him?” 

Dater — “Yes, — that  is, — the  car  was  stolen.” 


BURR-IED 

These  daisies  are  pushed  by  a Puritan  maid, 
Just  as  pure  as  ever  they  come. 

When  asked  for  a kiss  in  an  aeroplane, 

Said  she,  “ I ’ll  get  out  and  walk  home.  ’ ’ 


Jo — “My  beau  is  a garbage  man.” 
JoJo — “Gosh,  what  an  offal  job! 


See  the  naughty  little  fly 
Climbing  up  the  wall. 

I often  wonder  how  it  is 
lie  never  seems  to  fall. 

He  gives  a damn  for  no  one 
And  never  seems  to  care 
What  the  styles  in  Paris 
Say  people  ought  to  wear. 


RIDDLE 

How  did  Joe’s  girl  know  he  hadn’t  been  studying 
all  the  time  when  he  came  home  from  college? 


I)r.  Bull — “I  see  you  have  a coat  on  your  tongue.” 
Freshman — “Will  ya  look  down  further  and  get 
me  a pair  of  pants,  too?” 


“An  pat,  b’gory,  it’s  a proud  man  you  must  be  to 
have  ten  children  callin’  you  Dad.” 

“Yas,  indeed,  but  youse  kin  bet  I’m  gettin’  a ’lec- 
tric  frigerater  by  next  year.” 
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AS  WE  WOULD  LIKE  TO  EXPRESS 
OURSELVES 

Professor  McDuff — “ and  then  I said  to  this 

man  Coolidge,  ‘The  only  way  to  make  the  merchant 
marine  pay  is  to  adopt  the  Pythagorean  Theorem  No. 
234,678’.” 

Student  McDiff  (interrupting/ — ‘‘Well,  who  cares 
about  that?” 

Professor  McDuff — ‘‘Well,  you little  brat!  I 

never  did  like  you,  and  I might  as  well  tell  you  right 
now  that  I’m  going  to  Hunk  you.  How  about  telling 
the  class  what  you  know  about  the  subject?” 

Student  McDiff — ‘‘You’re right  I will. 

And  if  you  knew  as  much  as  the  students  do  about 
this  course  you  might  be  able  to  teach  us  something. 
You  great  big  slob!” 

AND  AS  WE  DO  EXPRESS  OURSELVES— 

Professor  McDuff — ‘‘McDuff,  what  great  tennis 
player  said,  ‘Veni,  Vidi,  Viei ! ’ at  the  battle  of  the 
Marne  1 ’ ’ 

Student  McDuff — ‘‘I  don’t  know,  sir.” 


A night — 

A still  night — 

A moonlight  night — 

One  h 1 of  a night — 

She  had  halitosis ! 


Victr — “Isn’t  that  moon  big  and  bright  tonight?” 
Ola — ‘ ‘ Oh,  I don ’t  know.  ’ ’ 

Victr — “I  guess  I must  be  seeing  things.” 

Ola — “O-o-o-o-o,  does  it  show  much?” 


A lonely  road 
One  head  of  gold 
That  shone  in  the  moonlight. 
One  pulse  that  beat 
When  their  lips  did  meet 
With  unbelievable  speed. 

A long  deep  sigh 
A new  gleam  in  his  eye 
The  world  was  his — and  all — 
From  that  moment  of  bliss 
Of  his  first  real  kiss ! 


How  four  years  of  college  broadens  one — 

As  a Frosh : I don ’t  know. 

Soph : I don ’t  recall  just  now. 

Junior:  Would  you  kindly  restate  your  question. 
Senior : Under  the  conditions  just  specified,  and  in 
view  of  the  subjects  under  consideration,  it  would 
appear (bull). 


When  Adam  in  bliss 
Asked  Eve  for  a kiss 

She  puckered  her  lips  with  a coo 
With  looks  quite  ecstatic 
She  answered  emphatic 

‘ ‘ I don ’t  care  Adam  if  I do  ! ” 
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‘RIDE  WITH  ETHYL  AND  GET  THE  BENEFITS 
OF  HIGH  COMPRESSION— OH,  ETHYL!" 


(HiiiiiiiiMiimiiP 


ALL  COLLEGE  IS  A STAGE 

And  all  the  men  and  co-eds  merely  players ; 
They  have  their  flunkouts  and  their  returns; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts, 

His  acts  being  five  ages.  First,  the  Frosh, 
Rushed,  paddled  and  woefully  treated. 

Then  the  lordly  Soph  with  brilliant  tie, 

And  pockets  filled  with  hands,  exerting 
His  new  power  on  the  lowly  Frosh. 

And  then  the  Junior  beginning  to  feel 
The  dignity  and  privileges  of  an  upper  classman 
(walking  on  the  grass).  Then  the  Senior 
Striving  for  those  last  few  credits, 

And  feeling  about  ready  to  relieve  Atlas 
Of  his  traditional  job.  Last  scene  of  all, 

The  worthy  alumni  in  fair  round  belly 
Full  of  memories  of  “when  I was  in  Lehigh’’, 
Returning  each  year  to  the  Lafayette  game, 

Cum  wife,  cum  kids,  et  cum  liquor. 


Here’s  to  psychology 
The  science  of  mind. 
Studied  for  ages, 

And  still  uninclined 
To  yield  information 
Concerning  mankind. 


FAMOUS  VALLEYS 

Forge 

Lehigh 

Ball 

Iron 

Yup 


An  old  farmer,  standing  beside  his  worn  out  horse, 
was  in  a high  state  of  perplexity. 

“What  is  the  trouble,  my  good  man?’’  said  a phil- 
anthropic pedestrian. 

“The  gosh  blamed  critter  won’t  move,”  replied  the 
farmer. 

“Rub  him  with  this  linament,”  suggested  the  pe- 
destrian. 

The  linament  having  been  applied,  the  horse  dis- 
appeared down  the  road. 

“Quick,  give  me  some  more  of  that  stuff,”  said  the 
farmer,  “I  got  to  catch  thet  animal.” 


I see  in  my  crystal  a young  man  who  said, 

“There  aren’t  many  wise  cracks  that  come  from  the 
dead.” 

Now  how  in  the  h 1 can  some  one  infer 

That  I can  write  ditties  to  put  in  the  Burr. 
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TOM  SWIFT  AND  HIS  DISORDERLY  CONDUCT  DETECTOR  AND  HOW! 


The  days  had  been  passing  swiftly  since  Tom  Swift 
had  entered  Bullmore  University.  The  dear  old  Alma 
Mater  and  the  Gamma  Damma  Horseshoes  were  hit- 
ting on  all  eight,  thanks  to  Tom’s  many  timely  inven- 
tions. The  University’s  wonderful  football  machine, 
the  automatic  floor  waxing  machines  (trade  marked 
“Freshman’s  Friend’’)  found  in  every  fraternity 
house  on  the  campus,  and  the  hundred  and  one  other 
new  fangled  devices  which  were  to  be  seen  on  the 
campus,  and  which  made  old  Bullmore  the  outstand- 
ing university  in  the  world,  were  all  results  of  Tom’s 
inventive  genius. 

Everything  boomed  along  smoothly  and  gloriously 
for  Bullmore  until  one  day  a dark  cloud  darkened  the 
clear  skies.  Dean  McHonk  (dear  old  soul)  was  faced 
with  a problem  of  great  magnitude.  The  tine  and 
clean  reputation  of  the  Alma  Mater  had  a shadow 
east  upon  it.  A rumor  had  been  passing  around 
among  the  town  folk  that  the  moral  code  of  the  fra- 
ternities on  the  hill  was  not  what  it  ought  to  be.  It 
was  even  suggested  that  intoxicating  beverages  were 
to  be  found  in  one  or  two  of  the  houses.  The  Kappa 
Tappa  Kegs  had  been  suspected;  and  Dean  McHonk 
promptly  sent  his  special  agents  to  investigate,  and 
to  even  make  arrests.  The  special  agents  did  their 
worst,  and  entered  the  KTK  House  by  the  second 
story  windows;  but  they  were  rudely  thrown  out,  and 
put  to  flight  by  threats  to  let  the  dog  loose.  The  good 
old  Dean  tried  again  and  again  to  get  the  drop  on  the 
Kappa  Tappa  Kegs,  but  all  in  vain. 

Finally  the  student  “Good  Will  Missionary  So- 
ciety’’ came  to  the  aid  of  the  Dean  and  paraded  the 
campus  with  banners  bearing  their  fighting  slogan, 
“McHonk!  McHonk!  Clean  up  for  dear  McHonk!” 
They  even  went  so  far  as  to  parade  up  to  the  KTK 
House  with  all  their  banners,  singing  their  song 
“Come  Clean  KTK!  Come  Clean  for  Dean  McHonk!” 
Their  cheer  leader  mounted  the  steps  of  the  house  and 
led  the  boys  in  their  rousing  pep  yell,  “We  don’t 
drink  Whiskey!  We  don’t  drink  Wine!  You  bet  our 
morals  are  quite  fine!  Rah,  rah,  rah ! Good  Will  Mis- 
sionary Society!  And  How!”  Then  the  grand  old 
Dean,  McHonk  himself,  stood  on  a soap  box  and  com- 
menced telling  the  boys  all  about  wine,  women,  and 
song.  This  insult  was  too  much  for  the  Tappa  Keg 
brothers,  and  a shower  of  shoes  and  china  ware  quick- 
ly drove  the  Dean  to  cover. 

The  situation  was  terrible,  and  Dean  McHonk  was 
in  desperation — everyone  suspected  the  KTK’s,  but  as 
yet  no  one  had  the  cold  dope  on  them.  Suddenly, 
the  door  swung  open,  and  President  Throwbull  rushed 
in,  and  in  a fit  of  childish  glee  he  kicked  McHonk  at 


the  bottom  of  his  back.  “Say,  you  old  dumbhead,” 
shouted  Prexy,  “Have  you  thought  of  getting  Tom 
Swift  to  help  you  clean  up  the  campus?”  “1  must 
confess  that  I don’t  read  Vanity  Fair  and  have  never 
seen  Abie’s  Irish  Rose,”  replied  the  poor  old  man. 

A few  days  later  Tom  rushed  into  the  Dean’s  office 
crying  “Eureka!”  He  carried  an  odd  looking  ma- 
chine much  like  an  incubator  on  an  aged  wheelbarrow. 
Dean  McHonk  was  overcome  with  joy;  and,  when  he 
came  to,  lie  told  Tom  that  they  would  start  out  that 
night  to  find  the  truth  about  the  “Hell  hole”  on  the 
campus. 

Three  hours  later  the  Dean  and  Tom  Swift  clinked 
their  glasses  together  for  the  last  time,  and  drank 
bottoms-up  to  the  success  of  their  mission.  As  they 
wheeled  their  newly  invented  liquor  detector  up  to 
the  KTK  House  their  eyes  were  met  by  a ghastly  sight 
— a little  girl  was  knocking  on  the  door  and  crying, 
“Is  my  father  in  there?”  “Good  Cod,”  cried  the 
Dean,  “We  must  get  the  evidence!”  Tom  said  noth- 
ing as  he  attached  the  wires  to  the  drain  pipe,  and 
(Continued  on  page  26) 
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“Liquor  is  at  the  bottom  of 
everything,”  murmured  the  young 
man  as  he  leaned  over  the  gutter.” 


Alpha — “Does  she  dress  well?” 
Beata — “Don’t  know,  I left  her 
early.” 


Joe  Mope  says  he  notices  by  the  Colonial  that 
batting  averages  have  increased  this  year. 


“Where  are  you  going  my  pretty  maid.” 
“I’m  not  your  maid  she  said.” 

“Where  are  you  going  my  pretty  lass.” 
“Don’t  swear  to  me  she  said.” 


WHAT  IS  CONSIDERED  CLOSE? 

For  a Frosh : On  the  same  sofa. 

Soph  : Arm  in  arm. 

Junior:  Neck  in  neck. 

Senior:  We  won’t  tell. 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimmiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


Co opt  or  cHCvtux 

~2r* 

Fa i*c  lx 

-1  rt 

flAiJAOC  — 

Ztk 

To  Niqor  — 

Ed 

CNGU5H 

JPOKEN 


TXchcR. 

Lijtcrimc 

£ourJaJ^pc,r.  c 


THE  YANKEE  CLIPPER. 


She — “I’ll  never  go  for  a ride  wilh  him  again.” 
lie— “Why  not?” 

She — “He  only  went  for  a ride.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiimiiiiiim 

THE  ELOPEMENT 

Behold ! I sit  in  shady  lane, 

And  wait  and  wait — it  seems  in  vain; 

I fear  I won ’t  my  lover  see, 

Then  what  is  happiness  to  me? 

I wait  an  hour ; the  time  arrives 
When  we  should  go  to  live  our  lives, 

But  hark  ! I hear  the  signal  call, 

Ton  joyous  ears  its  sound  doth  fall. 

• I haste  my  duty  to  fulfill ; 

The  ladder’s  set;  the  Ford  is  still. 

At  last  she  hastens  climbing  down; 

We’re  on  our  journey  safe  and  sound. 

Alas!  her  father’s  will  is  stern, 

For  we  were  hardly  round  the  turn 
When,  following,  he  caught  us  there; 

And  changed  our  minds  as  lovers  fair. 


Eng.  Prof. — “What  are  some  of  the  most  common 
abbreviations?” 

Stude  (absently) — “Women’s  clothing.  (More 
thoughtfully)  Er,  such  as  “undies”  for  underwear.” 
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Prof — “You  act  as  though  3*011  were  inebriated.” 
Frosh — “No,  initiated.” 


Breathes  there  a man  with  soul  so  dead 
Who  never  to  his  wife  hath  said, 

‘ ‘ Why  the  h 1 were  we  ever  wed  ? 

You  for  whom  my  life  was  lead 
Too  lazy*  to  even  get  out  of  bed 
That  I,  your  husband,  may  be  fed. 

But  alas,  I’ll  soon  be  dead, 

And  when  the  dirt  is  o’er  me  spread 
You’ll  wish  that  you'd  been  good  instead 
Of  feeding  me  on  milk  and  bread. 

And  now  in  case  you’ve  been  misled, 
And  think  it  wiser  if  you  fled, 

Then  best  beware,  for  I have  said 
On  my*  dead  body*  you  shall  tread 
If  one  more  buscuit  feels  like  lead!” 


“She  was  just  a football  coach’s  daughter,  but  you 
couldn ’t  work  trick  playrs  on  her ! ’ ’ 


AS  WE  GROW  UP 

7-yTear-old — The  hell  with  girls. 
17-year-old — Boy* ! Lamp  that 
skirt. 

37-year-old — Do  yrou  love  Papa  ? 
87-yrear-old — My  young  man,  be- 
ware of  the  girls  of  today. 


RENTEM  REALITY  CO. 

Ladies  and  gentlemen!  Today  we  have  some  very 
desirable  apartments  on  Railroad  Avenue,  consisting 
of  two  three-room  apartments  and  three  two-room 
apartments.  The  latter  have  two  rooms  and  a closet; 
the  janitor  will  show  you  which  is  the  closet  and  which 
is  the  room,  after  that  all  tenants  are  supposed  to  dif- 
ferentiate for  themselves.  The  three-room  apartments 
consist  of  two  closets  and  a bath.  The  bath  can  be 
recognized  byr  the  wash  basin  which  it  contains.  These 
desirable  apartments  have  all  modern  improvements 
except  gas,  water,  light,  and  drainage.  They  are 
heated  by  hot  air — furnished  by  the  janitor.  Unfor- 
tunately the  elevator  is  broken  and  tenants  must  en- 
ter byr  the  fire  escape — if  we  had  one.  Because  of  this 
fact,  these  apartments  are  moderately*  priced  at  $130 
a month. 


There  was  a y*oung  man  from  Duluth, 
Who  had  a fair  maiden  named  Ruth. 

He  saw  her  one  day, 

But  soon  went  away, 

Saying,  “She’s  a hard  maiden  to  sooth.” 


Old  Lady* — “Sir,  you  should  tip  your  hat  to  me! 
Have  y*ou  no  chivalry^?” 

Young  Flame — “That  old  thing?  I sold  it  two 
months  ago  and  got  a Nash.” 


Salesgirl  to  Bob  from  Lehigh  who  is  looking  over 
curtain  material — “Would  you  like  something  with  a 
figure?”  > 

Bob— “What  kind  of  a figure  have  you?” 


One  beer — Come  on  boy*s,  let ’s  drink  to  the  old  Al- 
ma Mater. 

Two  beers — Here’s  to  our  dates  tonight,  may  they 
be  sweet  and  willing. 

Third  beer — The  old  fight  gang.  Three  cheers  for 
the  dean.  May  all  his  children  go  to  Lafayrette. 

Thirty  minutes  elapses — 

Tenth  beer — Shay*,  who  the  h — 1 started  this.  He’sh 
gotta  show  me  the  way  home. 


Of  all  the  champion  nutmegs. 

The  funniest  one  to  me 
Was  the  man  who  looked  in  a geography 
In  search  of  “Vitamin  C”. 


And  the  great  prize,  the  castiron  powder-puff,  goes 
to  the  little  girl  who  carries  a pencil  and  paper  on  a 
date  to  figure  out  the  germ  migration. 
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shellac  liquer.  ” 

Second  ditto — “What  do  you  mean  shellac  liquer?" 
First  Stew — “The  kind  that  makes  her  so  shellac 
like  you  want  her.” 


There  was  a young  man  from  Gedunk, 
He  thought  everything  was  the  bunk ; 
lie  came  to  our  college 
Got  packed  full  of  knowledge. 

And  now  he  KNOWS  it’s  the  bunk. 


He — “Did  you  hear  about  the  two  psychology  profs 
who  endeavored  to  determine  how  long  a man  could 
stay  under  water?” 

She — “No!  What  did  they  discover?” 

He — “Where  profs  go  after  they  die,  because  they 
both  drowned.” 


It — “S’real  late  and  I think  you  better  be  running 
along  now.  What  hour  of  the  night  is  it?” 

He — “It’s  Saturday,  October  15th  — But  listen, 
dearie,  when  may  I call  again  for  you?” 

It — “Come  hack  any  night  after  1028.” 


'28 — “Mary  is  very  depressing.” 

’29 — “Yes,  especially  when  she  sits  on  your  lap.” 


We  see  that  Chicago  is  getting  ready  for  another 
election.  Public  buildings  are  being  converted  into 
temporary  hospitals  and  the  election  polls  are  being 
barricaded.  The  latest  bulletins  state  that  no  more 
than  half  the  voting  population  is  expected  to  be  in- 
jured or  permanently  crippled.  What  a pleasant 
pastime  they  have  to  put  up  some  new  targets  for  the 
gunmen. 


Uncle — “What  course  are  you  taking  at  college?” 
Frosh — “The  easiest.” 


Relic  of  the  “Gay  Nineties”  having  been  told  about 
“blind  dates”  wonders  what  enjoyment  the  girls  find 
in  going  out  with  fellows  that  can't  see. 


I love  to  look  into  your  eyes 
They’re  like  the  deep  blue  sea 
I wish  that  you  would  sometimes  say 
How  much  you  think  of  me. 

I think  an  awful  lot  of  you, 

And  oh!  what  a wife  you’d  make 
If  only  you  were  a great  big  girl 
Instead  of  my  dog  Jake. 


Odor  of  alcohol  enters  chem  classroom;  prof  with 
usual  keenness  asks — “Who  has  got  it?” 

Wee  Voice — “Clara  Bow.” 


Tom  Swift  and  His  Disorderly  Conduct  Detector 
And  How! 

(Continued  from  page  23) 

turned  on  the  current.  He  then  handed  Dean  Mc- 
Honk  a pair  of  ear  phones  and  instructed  him  to  lis- 
ten carefully.  “If  you  hear  a gurgling  sound.  Mac, 
there  is  surely  alcohol  on  the  premises,”  said  Tom  as 
he  carefully  turned  the  dials.  The  Dean’s  face  sud- 
denly lighted  with  joy,  and  he  handed  the  ear  phones 
to  Tom  and  asked  him  if  he  heard  what  he  heard. 
Certainly  there  was  a very  audible  gurgling  noise. 
“Schism!”  cried  the  Dean.  “No,  only  moonshine!” 
retorted  our  young  hero,  as  he  noted  that  the  dial  in- 
dicated irregularities  in  the  third  floor  bathroom. 

The  pair  quickly  mounted  one  of  Tom’s  portable 
ladders,  and  entered  the  third  floor  through  a win- 
dow. They  stopped  and  crouched  breathlessly  out- 
side of  the  bathroom  door.  No  doubt  about  it — there 
was  a gurgling  noise  indicating  alcohol  within.  “Don’t 
try  to  resist  us,  my  hearty,”  cried  McTIonk  as  they 
bolted  through  the  door.  And  there  they  found  Bro- 
ther Hal  Tosis  diligently  gargling  with  Listerine! 
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Wonder  What  an  All-Star  Half  Back  Thinks  About  : bv  briggs 


WELL  i-na  OFF  FOR  mV  39th 
7QU CH  DOWN.  FEET  do  yoo« 

ST  OFF  ' 


THOSE  Gyy5  WHO'RE  YELLIN' 
FOR  A TOl/CHPOWN  OUGHTA 
COME  DOWN  ON  THE  FlELO 
AND  TRY  TO  MAKE  ONE 


LOOK.  AT  THAT  LUCKY  STIFF 

UP  IN  the  stands  lighting* 
A CIGARETTE 


what  cd  Give  for  a Cigarette 
RIGHT  NOVV  ! OH,  Boy  • 


. . not  a cough  in  a carload 
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COLONIAL 
Week  of  Nov.  21st 


Everything  Musical  at 
f » Goodenough’s,  and  only 

j the  best,  Victor  and 

Brunswick  Records  — 

4 

You’ll  find  the  hits  here. 

Buescher  band  instruments,  sheet  music,  mu- 
sical instruments.  Complete  radio  depart- 

[b 

ment. 

J) 

GOODENOUGH  PIANO  COMPANY 

534  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  own  make 

SEE  YOUR  FRIENDS 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 

- at  - 

109  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem 

DELAWARE  INN 

WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

944  Delaware  Ave. 

Bell  ’Phones  914  and  1858-J 

805-13  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Laughs  zooming  down!  And, 
oh,  the  riot  when  these  two 
land!  Paramount’s  ace  come- 
dy team  shows  you  some  plane 
and  fancy  eskypades. 


There  was  once  a beautiful  maid- 
en who  tended  an  apple  cart  in  the 
streets  of  New  York.  It,  so  hap- 
pened that  one  day,  in  passing,  a 
fine  gentleman,  seeing  the  beauty 
of  maid  and  apples,  stopped  to  in- 
quire the  price. 

“You  may  send  a basket  to  my 
apartment,”  he  said,  “provided, 
of  course,  that  you  know  they  are 
good,  and  that  you  deliver  them 
yourself.” 

“Did  he  get  the  basket?” 

“No.  She  knew  her  apples.” 

— Jug. 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to 
that  found  in  the  largest 
cities. 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class 
and  fraternity  dinners, 
banquets,  etc. 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 

F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  RODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 

— 


SIGN  UP 
THAT  BURR 
SUBSCRIPTION 
NOW! 
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^LOTHI^ 

^tfntkraenS  IfurnisIpnQ 


MADISON  AVENUE  COP.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  for  Every 
Occasion 


Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 


BOSTON  PALM  BEACH  NEWPORT 

LITTLE  BUILDING  P L A Z A B U I L D I N G AUDRAIN  BUILDING 
Trcmont  cor.  Botlston  County  Road  220  Bellevue  Avenue 


WJr  TK£AT) 

YOU 


Curious  folks  who  come  in  to  find  out 
what  all  the  gathering  is  about  discover 
that  it  is  simply  a crowd  of  contented 
customers  getting  their  usual  money’s 
worth  in  merchandise  and  service.  Our 
prescription  counter  is  a Department  of 
Public  Safety. 

IT’S  A PLEASURE  TO  BUY  HERE 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.,  310  W.  Broad  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Hafner  Meat  Market 

5 Points  347  Broadway 

FRANK  BROTHERS 

PHONE  1869  PHONE  2710 

fifth  Avenue  Boot  Shop 

For  Best  in  Line  of  Meats  See 

Between  A7H?  and  48^?  Streets.  Kew\bik 

HAFNER  MEAT  MARKET 

— SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  FRATS — 

A type  of  shoe  for  each  of  the 
differing  needs  of  the  modern 

Hostess — “Will  you  take  your 

college  man.  Economy  in  price 

tea  with  a lemon,  Mr.  Jones?” 

and  service. 

Blase  Youth— “I  prefer  it  with 

a peach.  However,  if  your  da  ugh- 

ter  insists — ” 

— Stanford  Chaparral. 

Teacher — “What  is  your  fath- 

er’s  name?” 

EXHIBIT  SHOPS: 

Johnny — “I  don’t  know,  teach- 

er.  ” 

CHICAGO  WASHINGTON 

Peoples  Trust  and  Woodward  Bldg. 

Teacher — “Why,  what  do  you 

Savings  Bank  opposite 

mean  ? ’ ’ 

Building  Slioreham  Hotel 

J ohnny  — “ W ell,  maw  always 

ST.  LOUIS  NEW  HAVEN 

whistles  for  him  when  she  wants 

Arcade  Building  Hotel  Taft 

’im.  ” — Panther. 

PITTSBURGH  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 
Jenkins  Arcade  Abbott  Bldg. 
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LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 
SUPPLY  BUREAU 

—ON  THE  CAMPUS- 


LET  THE  SUPPLY  BUREAU  TAKE 
CARE  OF  YOUR  MAGAZINE  AND 
NEWSPAPER  SUBSCRIPTIONS.  WE 
SUPPLY  ANY  PERIODICAL  PUB- 
LISHED ANYWHERE  IN  ANY  LAN- 
GUAGE AT  THE  LOWEST  EXIST- 
ING RATES. 


FAMOUS  FAST  WORDS 

Cors-ets  A Braeburn 

5&ta$u/in 

Smart  Stijjd  Clothes  for  Untwntaj  Mm 
Tailored  At  Rochester 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

9 W.  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


LEHIGH 

UNIVERSITY 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four- Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 

FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Billy  (who  has  caught  his  father 
kissing  the  maid) — What-cha  doin’ 
dad,  with  our  maid?” 

Father — ‘‘Bring  my  glasses,  son, 
1 thought  it  was  your  mother. 

— Ski-U-Mah. 


Actor — ‘‘Do  you  think  that  Los 
Angeles  would  help  me?” 

Director — ‘‘No,  but  Hollywood.” 

— Wasp. 


‘‘It  ain’t  giving  them  an  even 
break.” 

‘‘What  ain’t?” 

“Giving  the  navy  control  of  the 
Virgin  Island.” 

— C.  C.  N.  Y.  Mercury. 


NAW,  A GYMNAST 
Governess  (reading  aloud): 
“ ‘He  mounted  a horse — ’ ” 

Child  (from  Boston):  “Pawdon 
me,  but  are  you  referring  to  an 
equestrian  or  a taxidermist?” 

A merican  Humor. 


PENNSYLVANIA 

RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.,  BETHLEHEM 

Licensed  under 

HERTZ-DRIVE-YOURSELF-SYSTEM 

Rent  a Car  Special 

Drive  it  House-party 

Yourself  Arrangements 

24  Hour  Service — Phone  3500 


Catering  to  Fraternity  Parties  and 
Banquets  Our  Specialty 

Heilman’s  Pastry  Shop 

530  Main  Street 

— Opposite  First  National  Bank — 

Phone  3396-J  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec.  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

* 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


DIRTY  WORK  AFOOT 

John:  “A  detective  can  unravel  a whole  murder 
mystery  from  a finger  print.” 

Joe:  “Yeh,  and  m3’  mother  can  find  a whole  week’s 
news  in  m3’  laundr3'  case." — Puppet. 


Grandmother:  “Now,  Mar3’,  when  I was  a girl,  nice 
girls  did  not  hold  hands.” 

Grandchild:  “But,  grandmother,  to  be  nice  now 
3’ou  have  to.” — Exchange. 


“Vat  3’ou  doink,  Rebecca?” 

“I’m  sunk,  Vatter.” 

“Sunk,  Rebecca?” 

“Yes,  Vatter,  sunk  a dress  on  de  sunk  machine.” 

— Chaperon. 


“Gosh,  3’ou  look  pale.” 

“No  wonder,  I was  faded  in  a crap  game.” 

— Lgre. 


THERE'S  something  everywhere  about 
you — something  as  sparkling  as  the 
crisp  November  sunshine.  Gav  as  the  pen- 
nants fluttering  from  the  stadium  walls. 
Into  that  something  goes  the  dull  percus- 
sion of  punted  footballs  . . . chrysanthe- 
mums . . . hawkers’  cries  . . . crowds  hurry- 
ing, laughing,  happy.  . . . 

Does  it  catch  you  up — sweep  y ou  along? 

If  it  does — if  3011  warm  to  the  charm,  the 
verve,  tliegaj’  light-heartedness  of  Youth — 
we  believe  you  will  like  COLLEGE  HUMOR. 
You  clever  collegians  write  the  things  we 
feature;  our  stories  by  today’s  front  rank 
writers  are  written  with  you  in  mind,  as  an 
audience. 

Scott  Fitzgerald’s  article  on  Princeton , 
and  a complete  novelette  In’  Lois  Montross, 
The  Return  of  Andy  Protlieroe,  are  two  fea- 
tures of  the  many  that  compose  the  Decem- 
ber issue. 


c At  oAll  G^ens-stands,  the  First  of  Every  EMonth 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 


Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


New  York, 
Boston, 


C.  D.  Marshall,  ’88,  Pres. 

H.  H.  McClintic.  ’88.  Vice-Pres. 


R.  W.  Knight,  '94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  ’96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  ’98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  McMinn,  ’07 
Engineer 


F.  U.  Kennedy,  ’07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Mgr.  Baltimore  Office 

G.  A.  Caffal,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  O.  Cannon,  ’16 
J.  H.  Wagner,  ’20 
L.  A.  Walker,  ’08 
Leslie  Allen,  ’16 


Philadelphia, 

Baltimore, 


BRANCH  OFFICES 

Cleveland,  Detroit, 

Cincinnati,  Chicago, 


San  Francisco 
Los  Angeles 


BERKLEY  KNIT  TIES 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

03 

H 

CORRECTLY  TAILORED  SUITS 
AND  TOP  COATS 

3 

a 

o 

a 

To  Your  Exact  Requirements 

£ 

o 

FOR  FALL  WEAR 

w 

03 

H 

H 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

a 

s 

on 

H 

cc 

Tailors  and  Haberdashers 

212  WEST  FOURTH  ST. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

GATES  GLOVES 

SPALDING  KNIT  WEAR 

MENNE 

PRINTERY 

205  W.  Fourth  St. 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431 -J 


One:  “And  they  gave  the  bride  a shower?” 
Two:  “Yep.” 

Three:  “Well,  I’ll  be  censored ! ’ ’—Log. 


Twinkle,  twinkle  lisshle  star, 

IIow  1 wunnersh  what  you  are? 

Way  up  on  that  p’liceman’s  vest. 
Ohmigawd!  I’m  under  arrest! 

— Cougar’s  Raw. 


A New  York  actress  was  giving  a benefit  perform- 
ance at  Sing  Sing.  “Stone  walls  do  not  a prison 
make,  nor  iron  bars  a cage,”  she  trilled. 

From  the  back  of  the  room  a deep  voice  ejected, 
“But,  lady,  how  they  do  help!” — Bunch  Bowl. 


Cop  on  shore:  “I’m  going  to  arrest  you  when  you 
come  out  of  there.” 

Man  in  water:  “Ha!  Ha!  I’m  not  coming  out.  I’m 
committing  suicide. — Yellow  Jacket. 
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THE  BLESSED  EVENT 
Young  Husband:  “Why,  here’s  the  announcement 
of  t he  -Jones'  new  baby  already ! It  was  only  born  this 
morning. ” 

Ditto  Wife:  “I'll  bet  they  knew  about  it  all  the 
time.  ” — Life. 


“ I ’ve  come  to  fix  the  old  tub  in  the  kitchen.’’ 

“Oh,  mamma!  Here's  the  doctor  to  see  tin*  cook.” 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 


“Say,  boy,  can  yo’  speak  animal  talk?” 

“Sho’  can.” 

“Well,  next  time  yo’  s-ees  a skunk,  ast  him  what’s 
de  big  idea.” — Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 


“What’s  the  last  word  in  closed  cars?’’ 

“No.”  — Jester . 


CLOTHES  TAILORED  TO  ORDER  FOR 
SPORTS  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE.  AN  EX- 
TRAORDINARY SELECTION  OF  HABER- 
DASHER Y,  IIA  TS,  SHOES  AND  WOO  LIES. 


EXHIBI  T/OA'S  A RE  COND  OCT  ED 
REGULARLY  AT  YOUR  COLLEGE. 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


(D  'CM 

GLOBE  THEATRE 

ROYAL 

ENTIRE  WEEK  OF  NOV.  21 

PORTABLE  TYPEWRITERS 

^J^BREAD 

LOTTIE  MAYER  AND  HER 
DIVING  GIRLS 

And  Rebuilt  Typewriters  of  All  Makes  for 
the  Student’s  Needs 

- — at — - 

BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  THIRD  AVENUE 

□ □ 

Diving  Contest  Open  to  Any  Student 
Presenting  This  Add 

□ □ 

Royal  Typewriter  Agency 

113  North  Sixth  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

BEAUTIFUL  SILVER  CUPS  TO  WINNERS 

Telephone  20833 

DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

Heating  ■ ■ ■ Plumbing 

$ 

Visitor  (at  funeral) — “Is  that 
her  coffin?” 

Widower — “No,  that’s  my 
daughter.  She  has  the  croup.” 

— Phoenix. 

VICTOR,  COLUMBIA,  BRUNSWICK 
Phonographs  and  Records 

Cable-Nelson  Pianos  R.C.A.  Radiolas 

King  Band  Instruments  Paramount  Banjos 

Sheet  Metal  Work 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

* 

15-17  West  Third  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

“What  do  you  wear  under  these 
lace  dresses?” 

“That’s  a slip.” 

“Oh,  I beg  your  pardon!” 

— Jester. 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna., 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrow’s  Point,  Md., 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


“Passion?” 

Sentimental  Spinster  — “Six 

“No.  Asthma.” 

times  I have  advertised  that  a lone- 

AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

— Jack  o’  Lantern. 

ly  maiden  seeks  light  and  warmth 
in  her  life,  and  at  last  I have  got  a 

Little  Jason  — “Muddy,  you 

reply — from  the  gas  company!” 

DRIVE 

should  see  how  I have  growed!” 
Mother  — “Grown,  Jason, 

— Meggendorfer  Blaetter. 

grown !” 

A dictionary  will  tell  you  what  a 

PAY  BY  ¥ T NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  1 i CHARGE 

Little  Jay — “The  hell  you  say, 

college  is,  but  it’s  more  interesting 

why  should  I groan?” 

to  come  and  find  out  for  yourself. 

YOURSELF 

— Brown  Jug. 

— Wisconsi  n Oct  op  us. 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 

As-low-as  1 60  a mile 


Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips  - 


WATCH  FOR  THE  NEW  FORD— 

For  Genuine  Service  See 

PAUL  C.  HUFF 

Authorized  Dealer 


219  BROADWAY  PHONE  3326 


® 

LINCOLN  - - FORD  - - FORDSON 


1401  BROADWAY  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

— STOP  AND  GAS  WITH  US — 
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afw(M)HAGER 

Custom  Shirts!  iMcrisWear 


621  HAMILTON  STREET 
ALLENTOWN.  PA. 

Bill  Hager,  ’23 

Representative 


PHONE  1577  OPEN  EVENINGS 

WE  REPAIR 

STARTERS— GENERATORS— MAGNETOS 

r Radio  Batteries 
PHILCO  •J  Auto  Batteries 

I A & B Radio  Socket  Powers 

Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

All  makes  af  batteries  recharged  and  repaired 


Mount:  “What  is  it,  mental  telepathy,  when  two 
people  think  of  the  same  thing  at  the  same  time?” 
Holyoke:  “Sometimes;  other  times  just  plain  em- 
barrassment."— Amherst  Lord  Jeff. 


Rose 's  are  red  ; 

Pearl’s  are  white. 

I seen  ’em  on  the  clothes  line 
Just  the  other  night. 

— Exchange. 


“Say,  Kid,  you  been  savin’,  ‘ain’t’  n ’awful  lot 
lately.  ” 

“Izzatso?  F’gosssakes’  whyn’t  y’  tell  me?  Dat’s 
awful.” — New  Yorker. 


FCLOTHES  1 

Ready-made 
And  Cut  to  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


[(Charter  House 

Suits  *40,  *45,  *50  Overcoats 


Bearly 
Camels  Hair 
Coat 
SI  65 


Bearly 

Camels  Hair 
Coat 
Si  65 


1 ” — ” 

W~  BV  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT 
OUR  STORE  IS  THE 

f ©Harter  House 

OF  BETHLEHEM 

The  character  of  the  suits  and 
overcoats  tailored  by  Charter  House 
will  earn  your  most  sincere  liking. 

THE  COLLEGE  SHOP 

4th  and  Vine  Streets  - 
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Che 

Bethlehem 

Globe-Cimes 

A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


NArllJXIMBKfieBRQ 

CLOTHES 


FRESHMEN — are  especially  invited  to  the  peri- 
odical showings  of  these  famous 
clothes.  Showings  are  announced 
in  advance. 

- Permanent  Agency  - 

TOM  BASS 

4TH  AND  NEW  STREETS 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

WRITE  FOR  STYLE  BOOKLET 

Nat  LUXENBERG  & Bro. 

37  UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK 

Between  16th  & 17th  Su. 


ROBERT  BURNS 

Clear  Havana  Filled  Cigars 
S? 

Your  Favorite  Smoke 


AT  ALL  DEALERS 


QUINLIN  PRINTING  CO. 

“Everything  for  tin*  Office” 

* 

We  have  just  moved  into  our 

NEW  PRINTING  PLANT 

which  is  one  of  the  most  up-to-date 
in  this  section 

- — -* 

Lowest  Prices  Consistent  with  Good  Work 

# 

Catering  to  the  Students  of  Lehigh 
University  for  the  past  20  years 

317  South  New  Street 


A deaf  woman  sat  down  in 
church  and  propped  up  an  ear 
trumpet  to  hear  the  sermon.  The 
sexton  tiptoed  up,  frowned  severe- 
ly at  her,  and  said,  “One  toot  and 
you’re  out.” — Exchange. 

Prof — “Illustrate  the  use  of  the 
word  ego.” 

Stud — “I  got  the  bacon,  but 
where  did  the  ego.” — Wasp. 


SCANDINAVIAN  MENU 
Pjkled  Ojsters. 

Bjsque  of  Snajls. 

Frjed  Fjsh. 

Jtaljan  Wjne. 

Pjneapple  Jce  Cream. 
Bjsqujts  & Mjlk. 

—11.  of  S.  Calif.  Wampus. 


“Jack  is  some  composer,  isn’t 
he?” 

“Naw,  he  don’t  compose,  he  .just 
draws  lines  on  fly  paper  and  then 
plays  it.” — Judge. 


RENT  A BUICK! 

FROM  KELLY’S 


YOU  DRIVE  IT 


BROADWAY  AND  SEMINOLE  ST. 
Phone 

60 

Bethlehem 


The  one  cigarette  in  a million 


The  instant  a Camel  is  lighted,  you  sense 
that  here  is  the  distinctly  better  cigarette. 
And  how  this  superior  quality  grows  with 
the  smoking!  Choice  tobaccos  tell  their 
fragrant  story.  Patient,  careful  blending 
rewards  the  smoker  with  added  pleasure. 

Camel  is  the  one  cigarette  in  a million 
for  mildness  and  mellowness.  Its  decided 
goodness  wins  world  popularity  for  Camel. 


Modern  smokers  demand  superiority.  They 
find  it  fulfilled  in  Camels,  and  place  them 
overwhelmingly  first. 

You  should  know  the  tastes  and  fra- 
grances that  choice  tobaccos  really  give. 
Camels  will  reveal  an  entirely  new  plea- 
sure. And  the  more  of  them  you  light, 
the  more  enjoyable. 

“ Have  a Camel!” 


R . J . 

© 1927 


REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 


N the  Campusonian  mode  this  is  the 

and  it  will  go 


with  this  velvet  collared  form- 


fitting  overcoat 


Suit  will  be  the  short 
cutaway  of  black 
soft-finished  wors- 
ted, with  trousers 
of  striped  Cashmere,  and 

and  spats 


this  "" 
soft  collar 

form?  It 


not  PROPERLY 


do  you  think 
will  go  with  all  this 
will  NOT — you  can- 
wear  any  of  these 


things  without  wearing 


j ARROWff^  COLLARS 


